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NIGHT  AND  DAY 


THE  orb  of  day  sinks  slowly  in  the  west. 
The  sky  is  tinged  with  a fiery  hue. 
The  shadows  slowly  fall,  all  work  is 
ceased. 

Wet  grows  the  grass  beneath  the  evening 
dew. 

The  stars  appear  and  then,  O Luna,  thou 

Dost  touch  the  earth  with  thy  sweet  silvery 
light; 

The  cool  breath  of  the  north  doth  shake  the 
trees. 

All  noise  gives  wav  to  silence,  lo  ! ’tis  night. 


The  eastern  clouds  admit  the  first  gray  beams. 
The  stars  defeated  slowly  fade  from  sight. 
The  east  grows  rosy,  then  the  sun  appears. 
Cheering  the  land  once  more  with  his  bright 
light. 

Warm  grows  the  earth,  all  life  awakes  again. 
The  cock’s  shrill  call  is  heard,  he  seems  to 
say, 

“ The  reign  of  night  is  past,  arise,  arise  ! ” 
Work  is  again  begun  and  now  ’tis  day. 

J.  B.  W.,  ’05. 


HELENA 


THE  great  red  sun  sank  behind  the  low, 
rolling  hills  of  Colshire,  and  left  the 
whole  west  painted  with  a deep 
orange  red,  which  made,  with  the  tall  trees  out- 
lined against  the  horizon,  a huge  piece  of  fancy 
work.  Gradually  fading,  this  brilliant  color  of 
the  sky  died  away  till  in  the  east  it  was  com- 
pletely enveloped  by  the  darkness  of  advancing 
night.  The  air  was  clear  and  cold,  and  every 
object  stood  out  sharply  outlined  in  the  after- 
glow. In  long,  regular  rows,  the  white  tents 
of  the  King’s  Guards  were  ranged  over  the 
hard,  brown  fields  on  the  edge  of  Martel  Forest. 
Before  the  general’s  tent  a sentry,  warmly 
wrapped  in  a great  coat  came  and  went,  his 
musket  over  his  shoulder.  Two  officers  came 


slowly  along  the  forest  road,  and  reaching  the 
camp,  paused  to  admire  the  beauties  of  the 
sunset. 

“ Well,”  said  the  younger,  apparently  a 
lieutenant  in  the  Guards,  “ if  news  isn’t  re- 
ceived from  the  King  before  night,  I think  the 
general  will  be  in  a bad  way  ; here  it  is 
twenty-four  hours  since  the  time  he  was  to 
have  returned  from  his  hunting  trip,  and  no  one 
knows  where  the  party  went.” 

“ Has  he  any  serious  enemies?  ” asked  the 
other,  a former  cavalry  captain.  “ I thought 
everyone  loved  and  respected  His  Majesty.” 

“ Yes,”  replied  Lieutenant  Borde,  “ I fear 
that  every  sovereign  has  enemies.  Did  you 
know  Robert  of  Brent  ? ” 
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“ Yes,  tell  me  what  trouble  he  had  with  the 
King,  Borde.  It  has  been  kept  quiet  so  that 
all  we  cavalrymen  could  find  out  was  that  the 
King  had  exiled  him.” 

“ Well,  the  truth  is  that  Count  Robert 
wanted  to  marry  the  Princess  Helena,  and  for 
certain  reasons  the  King  absolutely  refused  his 
request.  ” 

“ And  these  reasons  were  ? ” asked  the 
older  man. 

The  young  lieutenant  flushed  slightly  ; then 
drawing  himself  up,  replied,  “ Because  she  was 
already  betrothed  to  me.” 

“ Princess  Helena  betrothed  to  you  ! ” ex- 
claimed the  captain  ; “ you  surprise  me,  lieu- 
tenant.” 

“ But  the  result  was,”  continued  Borde, 
“ that  Brent  so  far  forgot  himself  in  His  Maj- 
esty’s presence  as  to  bring  down  exile  upon 
himself.  There  is  reason  to  believe,  ho.vever, 
that  Count  Robert  is  still  in  the  country.” 

“ And  the  princess  ? ” 

“ She  is  at  the  convent  of  St.  Josephine  for 
a few  months.  I have  just  come  from  there 
this  morning,  and  I feel  very  glad  to  know  that 
she  is  safe.  Hello  ! what’s  this  ? ” 

The  two  officers  turned  toward  the  road 
along  which  they  had  just  come.  Enveloped 
in  a cloud  of  dust,  a messenger  was  drawing 
towards  them  at  a furious  rate.  As  he  slack- 
ened his  pace  slightly  to  ask  the  whereabouts  of 
the  general’s  tent,  blood  was  seen  streaming 
from  several  wounds.  Lieutenant  Borde  and 
his  companion  followed  with  what  speed  they 
could,  and  as  they  neared  headquarters  they 
perceived  the  general  himself  surrounded  by  a 
little  group  of  officers. 

“ Lieutenant  Borde,”  began  the  general  as 
soon  as  the  latter  had  come  up,  “ the  messen- 
ger whom  you  no  doubt  just  saw,  brings  news 
of  His  Majesty.” 

The  two  officers  stepped  forward  eagerly. 

“He  is  besieged  in  Martel  Castle  by  Robert 
of  Brent.  He  sends  us  a message  warning  us 


not  to  send  him  aid,  and  to  recall  any  we  may 
have  sent  in  case  we  have  discovered  his 
whereabouts.  Count  Robert  has  Princess 
Helena  in  his  power,  and  threatens,  unless  the 
King  surrenders,  or  if  any  aid  draw  nigh,  to 
kill  her.  The  King  has  planned  to  surrender 
at  daybreak  to-morrow.” 

“ But,  sir,  this  is  all  a ruse,  a miserable 
lie  ! ” broke  out  Borde. 

“ Well  ? ” asked  the  general. 

“ Why,  sir,  the  princess  is  at  St.  Joseph- 
ine’s, for  I just  left  her  there  in  safety  this 
morning,  while  this  letter  was  written  last  even- 
ing by  the  date  upon  it.” 

“ Indeed  ! Well,  immediate  action  must 
be  taken,  lieutenant.  His  Majesty  must  be 
warned  to-night  of  the  dastardly  scheme.  My 
only  hope  is  that  he  will  not  surrender  before 
he  expected  to.  Since  vou  are  well  acquainted 
with  Martel  Forest,  I shall  desire  you  to  start  in 
ten  minutes  to  deliver  a packet  to  the  King.” 

Saluting,  the  young  lieutenant  went  to  his 
tent,  and  in  a few  minutes  had  received  the 
packet  from  the  general. 

“ In  case  of  necessity,  lieutenant,  destroy 
this.  I have  made  the  position  clear  to  His 
Majesty,  telling  him  not  to  surrender,  and  that 
the  army  will  follow  you  as  closely  as  may  be. 
Of  course,  you  will  be  there  a few  hours  before 
we  are  since  we  are  obliged  to  follow  the 
road,”  said  the  general. 

* ^ 

The  vast  extent  of  the  Forest  of  Martel  lav 
in  silence  and  darkness,  save  when  the  wind, 
with  sudden  gust,  swayed  the  great  trees,  or  the 
moon  appeared  for  a moment  through  a rift  in 
the  heavy  clouds.  For  one  unacquainted  with 
the  few  obscure  and  winding  pathways  it 
would  have  been  impossible  to  proceed  far 
except  by  the  road  without  being  hopelessly 
lost;  but  to  Richard  Borde,  the  Forest  of  Mar- 
tel had  been  a hunting  ground  from  the  time  he 
could  first  use  a gun  ; he  loved  its  dense  growth 
and  its  great,  open  arches,  and  he  knew  every 
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sound  of  Nature  that  broke  its  stillness.  With 
care,  yet  with  confidence,  he  walked  along, 
knowing  that  at  any  moment  he  might  be 
challenged  by  one  of  the  great  crowd  of  men  who 
were  so  close! v guarding  these  woods  ; yet  he 
was  not  uneasy  ; it  was  such  an  ordinary  thing 
for  him  to  be  walking  through  Martel  Forest 
that  he  perhaps  underestimated  the  danger  he 
was  running  and  the  cunning  of  his  enemy. 
Indeed,  Robert  of  Brent  was  not  an  enemy 
to  be  laughed  at.  He  had  once  been  the 
King’s  most  trusted  servant,  and  a quondam 
friend  is  ever  a most  dangerous  enemy. 

As  Borde  entered  a small  clearing  a voice 
demanded,  “ Halt  !”  Borde  walked  on. 
“ Halt,  and  give  the  pas  -word,”  the  voice 
repeated. 

With  a sudden  movement  the  lieutenant 
turned,  and  in  a calm  voice  said,  “ Well,  how 
manv  Roberts  of  Brent  are  there  here,  any- 
way ? ” 

“ Pardon,  vour  majesty,  1 ’ 

“ You,  nothing  !”  said  Richard  Borde,  “go 
on  with  your  duty  and  be  sure  you  remem- 
ber the  password  yourself.” 

“Oh,  yes,  vour  majesty.  Helena."  And 
the  sentry  disappeared. 

“ ‘ Your  majesty  ’ indeed  ! So  that’shis 
game  is  it?”  said  Borde  to  himself  as  he  walked 
on. 

For  twenty  minutes  he  was  unmolested  ; he 
had  satisfied  four  sentries  with  Helena  but  the 
moon  had  been  hidden  so  that  the  wood  was  in 
darkness.  Now  the  moon  appeared,  and  he 
was  unsafe  in  the  uniform  of  the  King’s  Guards, 
which  he  had  not  stopped  to  change.  He 
selected  a thick  tree,  and  had  placed  himself 
close  to  the  trunk  so  that  he  was  well  in  the 
shadow,  when  he  stepped  on  a dry  stick  ; snap  ! 
it  went,  seeming  as  loud  as  the  crack  of  a 
pistol  in  the  still  night  air.  In  an  instant  Borde 
saw  a sentry  appear  in  the  moonlight  and  look 
in  his  direction.  With  steady  step  and  rifle 
cocked  he  drew  near.  The  lieutenant  drew  his 
pistol,  but  realizing  that  the  discharge  would 


mean  the  ruin  of  his  plans  he  let  it  drop  back 
into  its  holster.  Nearer  and  nearer  the  sen- 
tinel drew  looking  from  tree  to  tree  till  it  seemed 
he  must  have  seen  Bord£  ; another  step  and  he 
would  be  upon  him.  Just  then  a cloud  passed 
over  the  moon;  another,  and  again  the  world  was 
in  darkness.  The  lieutenant  cracked  another 
twig  and  another  and  then  stepped  forth  and  with 
a “ Helena ” and  a hearty  “Fine  evening”  passed 
on  his  way. 

At  length  he  had  come  within  a half  mile  of 
the  castle,  which  stood  in  the  clearing  on  a 
little  rise  of  ground.  The  great  granite  battle- 
ments and  towers  reached  far  above  the  treetops 
and  gave  a fine  outlook  over  the  great  wood, 
and  the  rolling  hills  and  farmyards  beyond. 
The  castle  had  been  built  by  Baron  Martel, 
and  after  his  death  was  used  as  a hunting  lodge 
by  the  king.  A moat  ran  around  it  and  a 
drawbridge  led  to  a piece  of  road  stretching 
across  the  few7  rods  of  clearing  and  through  the 
woods.  Of  course,  Borde  had  not  dared  to 
follow  the  road,  but  now  he  was  near  it.  There 
was  but  one  entrance  to  Martel  Castle.  The 
danger  was  doubled  and  he  knew  that  the 
main  body  of  besiegers  was  probably  nearby.  A 
few  minutes  more  and  he  saw  ahead  of  him  the 
light  of  fires.  Creeping  slowly  up  he  saw  that 
most  of  the  men  were  asleep,  but  that  fully  a 
hundred  were  awake  and  sitting  about  the  fires. 
The  camp  was  some  distance  from  the  road, 
along  which  from  time  to  time  he  could  dis- 
tinguish mounted  men  riding.  Making  a 
detour  he  found  that  it  w'ould  be  impossible  for 
him  to  pass  along  the  road  on  foot,  as  guards 
were  stationed  every  few  rods  up  to  within  a 
hundred  rods  of  the  castle. 

Suddenly  a noise  reached  him  from  a 
thicket  on  his  right  ; he  saw  a man  crouching 
and  he  wondered  why  one  of  Brent’s  men  w'ould 
be  in  such  a position.  Then  creeping  slowly 
over  he  found  that,  as  he  had  hoped,  it  was 
another  messenger  from  the  king.  He  had 
sent  several  hoping  that  one  might  succeed  in 
reaching  his  destination.  The  man  was  dull 
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from  tear  and  Borde  decided  that  it  would  be 
unwise  to  let  him  tell  the  news  of  approaching 
relief  lest  he  should  be  captured  and  divulge  all 
to  the  enemy  ; but  after  considerable  effort  he 
impressed  it  upon  the  feilow  that  he  was  to  tell 
the  defenders  to  listen  for  the  sound  of  hoofs, 
and  to  let  down  the  drawbridge  to  admit  him 
when  he  came  near.  Borde  had  planned  to 
take  one  of  the  horses  which  were  tethered 
on  the  outskirts  of  the  camp  and  pass  down  the 
half  mile  of  road  between  the  camp  and  the 
castle  among  the  riders  who  constantly  came 
and  went,  and  then  to  make  a break  for  it,  and 
enter  by  the  drawbridge  which  would  be  let 
down  for  him.  Borde  knew  that  two  men 
would  not  be  able  to  go  unmolested  through 
the  enemy’s  lines,  but  he  reasoned  that  this 
fellow  who  had  found  a way  to  get  across  the 
0pen  space  which  separated  the  castle  from  the 
wood, could  possibly  reach  the  outer  walls  again, 
and  let  the  inmates  know  of  his  plan.  He  waited 
until  the  moon  was  completely  obscured  and 
then  mounted  a horse.  He  had  ridden  about 
half  the  distance  without  being  questioned,  when 
a horsemen  pulled  up  before  him,  and  a voice 
asked,  “ Who’s  that  ? ” 

This  was  rather  startling,  and  before  he 
thought,  he  replied  in  the  same  tone  he  had 
used  to  such  good  advantage  a few  hours  before, 
“ Count  Robert  of  Brent,  at  your  service.” 

For  a moment  there  was  silence.  Then 
Borde  felt  his  bridle  seized  and  a voice  broke 
forth,  “ You’re  a liar  ! ” 

Giving  a sharp  pull  on  the  reins,  he  loosed 
the  man’s  hold.  Just  then  the  moon  came  out, 
and  there  in  the  bright  light,  was  a lieutenant  of 
the  King’s  Guards,  in  full  uniform,  and 
opposite  him  the  well  known  figure  of  Count 
Robert  of  Brent.  Simultaneously  two  swords 
were  drawn  — a few  passes,  and  Count  Robert 
fell  backward,  calling  for  help,  while  Lieutenant 
Borde  was  off  for  the  castle  at  full  gallop,  with 
a dozen  of  Brent’s  horsemen  close  behind.  As 
the  moon  appeared  again  a shot  entered  the 


shoulder  of  the  King’s  faithful  servant.  As  he 
neared  the  castle  he  saw  that  the  messenger  had 
succeeded  in  reaching  the  castle  but  that  his 
pursuers  were  too  close  behind  for  him  to 
attempt  to  cross  the  drawbridge,  and  he  shouted 
to  the  men  in  the  castle  to  raise  the  bridge. 
Slowly  it  rose;  nearer  drew  Borde  and  his  pur- 
surers,  and  just  as,  with  clanking  of  chains,  the 
bridge  was  raised  and  the  portcullis  fell,  a 
packet  fell  at  the  feet  of  His  Majesty  the  King. 

5jC  * 

Was  there  ever  a more  beautiful  twilight  ? 
What  need  to  describe  it,  as  with  rosy  light  it 
blazoned  the  windows  of  the  Castle  of  Bord^, 
once  the  baronage  of  Charles  Martel.  And 
from  no  room  was  it  more  beautiful  than  from 
this  one  in  the  great  south  tower.  This  room 
had  not  always  been  a hospital;  and  even  now 
it  held  only  one  patient.  For  weeks  he  had 
been  delirious  ; his  wounds  were  terrible,  and 
the  fever  had  wasted  his  great  shoulders  and 
paled  his  cheeks.  But  his  nurse  was  ever  near 
him;  scarcely  taking  any  rest,  she  watched 
patiently,  tenderly,  for  his  slightest  word  or 
movement.  Daily  messages  of  encouragement 
came  from  the  king,  and  the  court’s  best  doctors 
cared  for  the  patient.  He  lay,  in  this  beautiful 
November  twilight,  resting  easily.  His  nurse 
lovingly  watched  his  face.  At  length  he  began 
to  speak  : “ Robert  of  Brent,  at  last  we  are 
met!”  Then  there  was  a silence.  Still  with 
his  eyes  closed  he  spoke  again:  “ Too  late,  too 
late  ; no,  it  must  ” and  again  he  was  silent. 
Then  “ Helena , fine  evening;  Helena,  Helena, 
Helena."  “ Yes,  dear,”  said  his  nurse,  rising 
and  going  to  his  bedside.  He  opened  his  eyes  : 
“Helena !”  he  cried. 

And  slowly  the  twilight  faded;  the  crimson 
and  gold  gave  place  to  the  pink  and  dull  yellow 
hues  ; purple  mists  rose  from  the  forest’s  edge. 
One  by  one  the  stars  came  out  and  twinkled 
merrily  overhead,  and  the  full  moon  shone 
peacefully  above  the  grim  old  Castle  of  Borde 
and  its  darksome  forest.  G.  E. 
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THE  ABSENCE  OE  THE  B,  M. 


THE  E.  i.  C.  and  the  B.  M.  sat  alone  in 
the  Sanctum.  The  B.  M.  was  deep 
in  the  horrors  of  Homer — at  least  we 
may  judge  them  horrors  by  the  cold  sweat 
streaming  down  his  brow.  The  E.  I.  C.  was 
idly  turning  over  the  leaves  of  an  encyclopedia 
in  the  vain  hope  of  getting  an  inspiration.  The 
Goat  slept  in  one  corner.  All  was  silent  save 
for  the  rustling  of  turning  leaves  and  an  occa- 
sional grunt  from  the  B.  M.  Suddenly  the  E. 
I.  C.  straightened  up  and  threw  off  his  dreamy 
lethargy.  He  scanned  the  page  before  him 
with  studious  care  and  then  broke  out  : 

“ I say,  listen  to  this  : ‘ Otnit,  King  of  Lom- 
bardy, was  the  possessor  of  a stone  which, 
when  placed  in  the  mouth,  gave  one  the  power 
to  speak  any  foreign  tongue  with  ease.’  Now 
wouldn’t  that  be  a windfall  to  the  fellows  of  the 
Latin  School  ? Why  not  write  an  ode  about 
it  for  The  Register  ? ” 

Before  the  E.  1.  C.  was  half  through  with 
this  harangue,  the  B.  M.  rose,  his  eye  flashing 
wildly,  his  hair  disheveled,  and  a look  of  deter- 
mination on  his  face.  He  closed  his  Homer 
with  a bang  and  hurled  it  into  the  far  corner  of 
the  room  behind  a pile  of  rejected  MSS.  Then 
he  seized  a dress-suit  case,  (it  contained  two 
dirty  collars  and  one  number  of  the  last  Regis- 
ter) and  rushed  from  the  room.  The  E.  I.  C. 
stood  amazed,  staring  at  the  door  through 
which  the  B.  M.  had  disappeared.  When  he 
could  sufficiently  gather  his  wits,  he  rushed  into 
the  corridor  and  gazed  down  its  silent  length. 
There  was  r.o  one  in  sight  and  he  returned  dis- 
consolately to  his  desk. 

A month  passed  and  the  B.  M.  had  failed  to 
put  in  an  appearance.  The  masters  had  marked 
his  absence  at  recitations  and  The  Register 
was  fast  running  into  a state  of  bankruptcy. 
The  E.  I.  C.  was  making  futile  attempts  to 
save  it  from  oblivion  and  constant  trying  to 


ward  off  creditors  and  obtain  adds  had  so  worn 
on  him  that  he  looked  a shadow  of  his  former 
self.  Instead  of  being  a sleek,  well-fed  editor, 
he  was  in  great  danger  of  being  mistaken  for 
the  living  skeleton  in  one  of  Barnum  and  Bailey’s 
side-shows.  To  cap  the  climax,  the  Goat  had 
quarrelled  and  gone  on  a strike  and  the  pile  of 
bills  was  fast  overflowing  the  whole  room. 

One  night  five  weeks  after  the  disappearance 
of  the  B.  M.,  the  E.  I.  C.  had  just  come  in 
from  a long  and  fruitless  day’s  work  of  ad- 
searching  and  had  cast  himself  down  behind  his 
desk  with  his  weary  head  upon  his  hand  to 
snauh  a few  minutes’  sleep,  when — the  outer 
door  slammed  and  someone  came  clattering  up 
the  corridor.  The  door  of  the  Sanctum  burst 
open  and  the  B.  M.  himself  rushed  in  and  sank 
into  a chair.  The  E.  I.  C.  looked  up  and  then 
an  expression  of  relief  and  contentment  crept 
nto  his  face  for  it  was  the  B.  M.  all  right,  al- 
though he  was  hardly  recognizable.  His  hair 
was  hanging  in  clotted  locks  about  his  shoulders, 
his  face  was  covered  with  stains  of  travel  and 
looked  as  though  it  had  gone  unwashed  since  he 
had  left,  and  he  was  spotted  with  mud  from 
head  to  foot.  Even  the  dress-suit  case  had  re- 
ceived its  share  of  hard  usage  and  stood  a battered 
wreck  in  the  corner. 

“ Well  ? ” said  the  E.  I.  C.  The  B.  M. 
reached  over,  opened  the  suit-case  and  handed 
a much-soiled  manuscript  written  on  a wrinkled 
piece  of  wrapping-paper,  to  the  E.  I.  C. 

“ Here’s  your  ode.  Needless  to  say,  I 
didn’t  find  the  stone,”  said  the  B.  M.  'Lite 
E.  I.  C.  opened  the  manuscript  and  read  as 
follows  : — 

TO  THE  STONE  OF  TONGUES. 

“ O stone,  thou  schoolboy’s  hope  and  guide 
and  friend. 

To  save  him  from  a plugger’s  destiny. 
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Thou  rosy  dream,  thou  castle  in  the  air. 
Which,  thought  on,  ever  grow’st  more  fair  and 
fair. 

Why  comest  thou  not  our  toilsome  cares  to  end. 
And  set  us  from  our  thrall  forever  free  ? 

Oh  ! Thee  I sought  o’er  all  the  lands  in  vain. 
Till  wearied  out,  I turned  me  home  again. 


Come  ! Come  ! In  swift  flight  come  ! I wait 
for  thee.” 

When  he  had  finished  the  E.  I.  C.  folded  it 
up  and  carefully  dropped  it  into  the  basket,  and 
five  minutes  later  both  were  sleeping  soundly, 
their  weary  heads  dropped  forward  on  their 
breasts.  R.  T.  P.,’  04. 


THE  POWER  OE  THE  ELEMENTS 


A SECTION  OF  THE  ROAD 


MAN,  with  his  control  of  electricity, 
steam,  and  wind,  has  done  many 
most  wonderful  things  in  the  way  of 
powerful  action  and  utilization  of  force.  But 
every  once  in  a while  Nature  reminds  us, 
through  the  power  of  the  elements,  that  we  are 
as  little  children  when  she  exerts  herself.  The 
terrible  volcanic  eruption  of  Mt.  PeNe  was  a 
disaster  as  unexpected  and  far  more  disastrous 
than  that  at  Pompeii  so  many  centuries  ago. 
Out  west,  cyclones  and  floods  at  irregular,  but 
persistently  recurring  times  spread  terror  and 
destruction. 

Last  spring  a mild  illustration  of  the  power 


of  the  elements  was  afforded  in  a place  no 
doubt  familiar  to  many  of  us,  and  the  scene  of 
many  pleasant  summer  hours  to  me.  A road 
was  constructed  to  the  north  of  the  Presidential 
Range  in  New  Elampshire,  to  connect  the 
small  town  of  Jefferson  and  the  villages  beyond 
by  direct  road  with  certain  very  well  patronized 
summer  resorts  across  the  ridge.  Considerable 
public  and  private  money  was  expended,  and 
labor  was  willingly  given  to  further  the  task. 
At  length  a beautiful  stretch  of  road  was  formed, 
and  a most  beautiful  drive  furnished  to  trav- 
ellers. It  was  indeed  a monument  of  labor. 
But  one  night  a storm  arose  and  a cloudburst 
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ONE  OK  THE  BRIDGES 


was  followed  by  a startling  rise  in  the  little 
river  which  usually  wended  its  way  so  peace- 
fully down  its  mountain  pathway  ; all  the 
bridges  were  torn  away,  and  the  stream,  no 
longer  satisfied  with  its  customary  course, 
swerved  onto  the  new  and  conveniently  situated 
roadway,  and  the  result  was  most  surprising. 


All  the  bridges  were  shaken  to  their  founda- 
tions, and  many  were  carried  away  entirely. 
Where  the  road  lay,  so  well  constructed  the 
day  before,  was  a mass  of  heaped  up  stones  and 
scattered  timber,  the  centre  roadbed  having 
been  washed  away  in  the  brief  space  of  a few 
hours.  G.  E. 


On  Tuesday,  October  27,  we  were  honored 
by  a visit  from  Mr.  William  Jones,  M.  P. , 
Mr.  W.  C.  Fletcher,  Head  Master  of  the  Liv- 
erpool Institute,  and  Professor  T.  Gregory  Fos- 
ter, of  University  College,  London,  Members 
of  the  Mosely  Educational  Committee. 

Several  football  teams  have  been  formed  from 
the  various  class-rooms.  This  is  a verv  excel- 
lent scheme  and  should  prove  of  great  value  in 
developing  material  for  the  B.  L.  S.  team. 

D.  B.  Somes  has  been  elected  manager  of  the 
baseball  team.  We  wish  him  great  success. 

E.  O.  Fitch,  a former  Latin  School  boy,  is 
in  line  for  the  highest  honors  at  Annapolis. 

Un  jeune  couple  ft  1 autel. 

A young  couple  at  the  hotel. 


Vos  tirailleurs  sont  ft  cinq  metres  trop  de  la- 
reserve. 

Your  clothes  are  five  meters  too  long  in 
back. 

According  to  this,  it  would  seem  that  slang 
was  in  vogue  even  in  good  old  Virgil’s  time  : 

Vetus  avus. 

Old  Bird. 

Tranquillement  assise  derriere  le  poele. 
Tranquilly  seated  behind  the  frying  pan. 

Sourit  au  comptoir  zinc. 

He  grinned  at  the  zinc-factory. 

II faisait  croisir  des  brics. 

He  made  some  bricks  cruise. 

La  vieil/e  lui  faisait  plaisir  interieurement . 
The  veal  gave  him  pleasure  inside. 


SCHOOL  REGISTER 


LATIN 


Guy  Emerson  -------  ...  Editor-in-Chief 

].  Bradford  Coolidge  - --  --  --  --  Business  Manager 

W.  F.  Temple,  Jr. 

E.  W.  Darling 
V.  T.  Witter 
R.  T.  Pearl  ) 

L.  C.  Corbett  j 


Editors 
Associate  Editors 


T erms  : — Fifty  cents  per  year  ; by  mail,  sixty  cents.  Single  copies,  ten  cents.  Advertising  rates  on  application. 

Contributions  are  solicited  from  undergraduates. 

All  contributions  must  be  plainly,  neatly,  and  correctly  written,  and  on  one  side  only  of  the  paper.  Contributions  will  be  accepted 
wholly  with  regard  to  the  needs  of  the  paper  and  the  merits  of  the  manuscript. 

Published  by  the  STUDENTS  OF  THE  BOSTON  LATIN  SCHOOL,  Warren  Avenue,  Boston,  Mass. 


Entered  at  the  Boston  Post  Office  as  second-class  mail  matter. 


Printed  by  J.  Frank  Facey,  36  Prospect  Street,  Cambridge.  Telephone  1265-3. 

NOVEMBER,  1903 


IN  one  of  last  year’s  Registers  these  two 
translations  appeared  : 

Tegmina  luta  cavant  capitum. 

They  hollow  out  safe  head-gear. 

Levis  ocreas  ducunt. 

They  make  light  shin  guards. 

It  was  jokingly  remarked  at  the  time  that  the 
game  of  football  was  probably  enjoyed  by  Virgil 
himself.  But  in  reality  our  modern  game  is  an 
indirect  development  of  a game  played  by  the 
Romans.  An  inflated  bladder,  called  fo'lis, 
was  struck  by  hand  and  forced  by  opposing 
sides  to  one  goal  or  the  other.  It  was  intro- 
duced into  England  by  the  Romans.  The 
etymology  of  the  English  w:ord  “ball”  is 
directly  from  this  word  fcl/is.  Gradually  this 
bladder  came  to  be  kicked  instead  of  hit  with 
the  hand,  and  consequently  something  stronger 
was  required.  When  we  first  hear  of  footbal[ 
in  English  history  (it  was  first  mentioned  by 
Fitzstephen  in  the  thirteenth  century)  it  had 
developed  into  a game  with  objects  similar  to 
those  of  our  own.  The  game  with  a bal] 
which  was  kicked  and  with  the  definite  name 
“ football  ” had  its  systematic  arrangement 
among  the  boys  of  London  and  the  neighboring 


cities.  It  flourished  until,  in  1349,  Edward 
III.  forbade  it  by  law  because  boys  gave  up 
their  shooting  and  various  other  improving 
occupations  for  this  “ idle  practice.”  How- 
ever, these  boys  seemed  exceedingly  attached 
to  the  game,  for  it  became  necessary  for 
Richard  II.,  Henry  IV.,  Henry  VIII.,  and 
JamesI  II.  ofScotland  to  decree  against  it.  Eliza- 
beth had  it  proclaimed  that  “no  footballe  play  be 
suffered  within  the  city  of  London  ; ” neverthe- 
less the  apprentices  and  serving  boys  kept  right 
on  playing. 

The  game  at  that  time  was  a much  simpler 
and  more  open  one  than  ours.  “ Given  the 
boundaries,  or  goals,  a ball  ofany  make  so  long  as 
it  were  strong  enough  to  prevent  its  being  torn  to 
pieces,  and  the  opposition  sides  were  allowed 
to  make  the  ball  touch  the  adversary’s  goal  in 
any  manner  they  pleased,  whether  by  kicking, 
hurling,  shoving,  or  running.  Sometimes  we 
hear  of  goals  a mile  or  more  apart  ; often  the 
arena  of  play  was  a street  or  a high  road  ; 
sometimes  a whole  town  ; and  the  attacking 
party  with  the  ball  would  try  to  sneak  round 
by  bye  streets  in  order  to  escape  notice,  and 
plant  the  ball  through  the  window  or  against 
the  post  that  was  fixed  as  the  goal.” 


II 
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This  game  flourished  in  spite  of  royal 
opposition  until  the  time  of  Cromwell  and  the 
Roundheads,  when  all  athletics  were  in  strict 
disfavor  and  football  was  nearly  abolished. 
After  the  Puritan  era,  however,  the  game 
sprang  into  life  again,  though  apparently  not  so 
strongly  as  before.  In  Addison’s  time  it  was 
a sport  enjoyed  by  rich  and  poor  ; a game 
which  was  played  for  amusement  and  with  all 
good  fellowship  and  mild  rivalry.  “ The 
Spectator”  speaks  of  a game  on  the  village 
green  in  which  gentlemen  joined.  In  the 
earlier  days  of  the  game  it  was  apparently  be- 
neath the  notice  of  the  frilled  and  powdered 
gentlemen,  and  fit  only  for  the  ’prentice  lads 
and  lackeys. 

Once  when  Sir  Walter  Scott  was  in  the 
north  of  England,  about  the  year  1815,  a game 
was  played  and  he  was  the  honored  guest. 
He  wrote  a song  in  honor  of  the  event ; the 
first  verse  ran  thus  : 

“ Then  strip,  lads,  and  to  it. 

Though  sharp  be  the  weather. 

And  if  by  mischacne  you 
Should  happen  to  fall. 

There  are  worse  things  in  life 
Than  a tumble  on  heather, 

And  life  is  itself  but  a game  of  football.” 

The  game  of  “ Rugby  ” was  somewhat 
different  from  the  ordinary  English  game  and 
was  originated  in  the  school  from  which  it  is 

named. 

When  football  started  in  this  country  it 
was  played  much  more  openly  than  it  is  now, 
and  no  padding  was  required,  while  good  kicks 
and  long  runs  were  the  whole  game.  But 
gradually,  as  it  became  more  “scientific,”  and 
at  the  same  time  more  strenuous,  padding  and 
protective  armour  came  to  be  essential,  and  now 
to  the  uninitiated  spectator,  a game  of  football 
is  merely  a mass  of  men,  now  facing  each  other 
for  a moment,  now  jumping  together  in  a 
struggling  mass  until  the  whistle  sounds  and 
they  untangle  themselves.  Happily,  however. 


the  present  ever-increasing  spirit  in  favor  of  less 
mass  play  and  more  opportunity  for  individual 
effort  is  meeting  with  much  favor. 

Jfi 

We  are  more  and  more  glad  from  day  to  day 
that  we  have  no  exchange  column  when  we 
look  at  the  papers  which  are  loudest  in  their 
denunciation  of  our  lack  of  one.  We  read 
some  exchange  columns  with  pleasure  and 
clearly  see  how  they  interest,  and  perhaps 
benefit  some  of  their  readers  ; but  we  fail  to  see 
why  it  is  a compulsory  matter,  and  indeed  it  is 
certain  that  cheap  sarcasm  and  references  to  our 
similiarity  to  “ Balaam’s  Ass  ” will  not  hasten 
our  adoption  of  this  department. 

Doubtless  every  man  has  his  hobby,  his  fad. 
A man  or  boy  without  a fad,  an  avocation  in 
pursuit  of  which  to  spend  his  spare  time,  is  in- 
deed to  be  pitied  ; and  we  know  from  expe- 
rience that  every  one  with  a fad  can  defend  it, 
and  show  a hundred  reasons  why  it  is  interest- 
ing, delightful,  and  beneficial  — perhaps  just  a 
little  more  so  than  his  neighbor’s.  Yet, 
realizing  this  fact,  we  take  the  liberty  of  saying 
a few  words  about  our  hobby.  It  is  the  study 
of  birds  and  nature.  It  is  remarkable  how 
different  the  whole  outdoor  world  immediately 
appears  when  one  has  learned  the  notes  of  even 
the  commonest  birds.  Walking  over  the  same 
roads  and  through  the  same  fields  where  one 
has  been  for  years,  new  sounds  come  from 
every  bush  —sounds  entirely  new  and  distinct — 
yet  heard  a thousand  times  before  and  no1 
noticed.  One  does  not  so  fully  realize  the 
possibility  of  having  ears  and  not  hearing  and 
eyes  and  not  seeing  until  one  has  undertaken  to 
hear  and  see  a few  of  the  many  birds  which 
are  about  at  every  season.  For  a boy  in  the 
city  there  are  innumerable  ways  to  have  fun. 
There  is  a thrill  of  excitement  to  a player  or  a 
spectator  at  a good  football  or  baseball  game 
which  is  fine  ; there  is  a pleasure  in  seeing  a 
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good  performance  at  the  theatre,  or  in  hearing 
a good  lecture  ; there  are  endless  means  of  en- 
joyment among  friends  in  and  out  of  school; 
yet,  while  we  would  not  like  to  do  without 
these,  we  can  but  realize  that  they  are  not 
lasting,  they  are  not  certain,  and  they  are  not 
sufficient.  We  grow  up  and  our  friendships 
are  broken  ; we  are  liable  to  quarrels,  disagree- 
ments, and  accidents  ; we  are  not  always  ma- 
terially improved.  “ Human  friends  may  pass 
beyond  our  ken,  but  our  list  of  acquaintances 
in  the  bird  world  increases  to  the  end  and 
shows  no  vacancies.  The  marsh  the  blackbird 
loved  may  become  the  site  of  a factory,  but  no 
event  in  the  calendar  is  more  certain  than  that 
in  due  time  and  place  we  shall  hear  the  tinkling 
chorus  of  the  epauleted  minstrels  rising  and 
falling  on  the  crisp  morning  air.  The  woods 
of  our  youth  may  disappear,  but  the  thrushes 
will  always  sing  for  us,  and  their  voices,  en- 
deared by  cherished  associations,  arouse  echoes 
of  a hundred  songs  and  awaken  memories  be- 
fore which  years  will  vanish.” 


Register 


He  who  passes  through  the  world  without  an 
appreciation  of  the  beauties  ofan  autumn  sunset, 
the  power  represented  by  the  rolling  breakers 
driven  in  long  lines  booming  upon  the  beach, 
dashing  high  the  spray  to  wet  the  wing  of  a 
gracefu.  gull  ; he  who  never  learns  to  hear 
the  melody  of  a hermit  thrush’s  song,  in 
some  fern  grown  wood  on  a beautiful  summer 
evening,  or  to  welcome  back  a hundred  birds 
from  their  winter  in  the  Sunny  South,  has 
indeed  failed  to  get  something  which  is  so  easy 
and  so  helpful  that  its  absence  is  inexcusable. 
This  is  our  hobby.  As  we  remarked  that 
others  did,  so  we  seem  to  have  done,  and  de- 
fended it,  and  shown  reasons  why  it  is  a good 
one.  But  now  we  will  even  go  a step  further, 
and  urge  the  boys  of  the  school  to  look  for 
themselves  sometime  into  this  hobby  that 
proved  such  a force  in  the  lives  of  Wadsworth, 
Longfellow,  Whittier,  Milton,  Shakspere, 
Bryant,  Lowell,  Emerson,  Shelley,  Tennyson, 
Gray,  Cowper,  Moore,  Burns,  Scott,  and 
many,  many  others. 


On  the  afternoon  of  Saturday,  November  2 1 , 
a crowd  of  over  a hundred  Latin  School  fellows 
gathered  at  the  Globe  Theatre  to  make  use  of 
the  passes  given  out  at  school  the  day  before. 
The  occasion  of  this  gathering  was  the  last 
matinee  of  the  historical  drama,  Captain  Bar- 
rington. The  events  of  the  play  were  placed 
in  the  Revolutionary  period,  and  one  got  a 
charming  glimpse  of  old  colonial  life  with  its 
stately  dwellings  and  punctilious  courtesy. 


General  Washington’s  character  was  clearly  and 
interestingly  portrayed  and  the  scenery  of  the 
play  was  especially  striking  and  beautiful.  In- 
terest was  added  to  the  afternoon  by  reports  of 
the  Harvard-Yale  game,  and  when  the  curtain 
dropped  for  the  last  time,  all  the  fellows  rose, 
well  satisfied  with  the  afternoon’s  entertainment 
and  gathering  at  the  back  of  the  theatre,  joined 
heartily  in  the  second  yell  with  Mapes  (the 
donor  of  the  passes)  on  the  end. 
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The  most  successful  tournament  the  school 
has  ever  seen  was  brought  to  a close  this  month. 
The  standard  of  play  was  very  high  and  much 
good  material  was  developed.  One  of  the 
surprises  of' the  year  was  afforded  by  McShane, 
who  never  played  a game  of  tennis  until  last 
August.  He  kept  persistently  at  work,  and  in 
the  tournament  beat  one  of  our  best  players, 
Marks,  10-8,  4-6,  9-7.  He  was  beaten  by 
Sweetser,  who  is  among  our  first  four  players. 
Sweetser’s  game  has  improved  also  during  the 
summer,  and  the  champion  assures  me  that  he 
had  a most  interesting  contest  with  him. 
Comstock  is  another  man  who  did  excellent 
work  in  the  singles.  In  the  doubles  Marks 
and  Westfall  showed  improvement  in  some  de- 
partments of  their  play,  and  it  was  a surprise 
to  many  that  their  contest  with  the  Niles 
brothers  required  only  two  sets.  Paul  and 
Tenney  form  a fast  combination  in  doubles. 
They  did  well  to  reach  the  finals,  especially 
as  they  never  before  played  together.  Paul 
is  considered  one  of  the  most  promising  of 


the  lower  class  men  in  the  singles  and 
doubles.  The  next  thing  of  interest  is  the  in- 
terscholastic tournament  which  comes  in  the 
spring.  Latin  School  came  within  one  point 
of  winning  the  shield  last  season  and  her 
chances  are  even  better  for  the  coming  season 
and  we  expect  great  things  of  Niles.  Again 
N.  W.  Niles  is  the  undisputed  tennis  cham- 
pion of  the  school.  His  play  is  growing  each 
year  nearer  to  perfection  and  there  is  no  one  in 
school  who  even  threatens  his  position.  This 
year  his  brother,  D.  Niles,  was  runner  up  for 
the  championship  in  the  singles  and  the  com- 
bination won  in  the  doubles  contest.  It  has 
been  suggested  that,  after  being  acknowledged 
the  champion  in  the  next  tournament,  Niles 
refrain  from  playing,  and  coach  the  less  skilful 
competitors. 

There  is  some  talk  of  using  the  drill  hall  for 
tennis  tournaments  during  the  coming  winter 
season.  It  would  certainly  be  an  excellent 
thing  in  many  ways. 

G.  E. 


The  entries  and  results  of  the  tournament  were  as  follows:  — 


DOUBLES 


First  Round  Semi-Finals 


F'inals 


Rogers  and  Wise  / Rogers  and  Wise 
Somes  and  Comstock  ) 6-3  r r -9 

Tenney  and  Paul  I Tenney  and  Paul 
Mosser  and  Wright  j By  Default 


'l 

! Paul  and  Tenney 
f 6-4  6-2 


J 


N.  Niles  and  D.  Niles  ) N.  Niles  and  D.  Niles  ^ Njles  and  Niles 
Murray  and  Crosby  ) 0-0  0-1  , 

Marks  and  Westfall  ) j / 0 


Winner 


[Niles  and  Niles 
pi  6-1  6-1 

J 
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SINGLES 


Preliminary 

First  Round 

Second  Round  Semi-Fin 

McShane 

) McShane 

1 

Marks 

i 10-8  4 6 9-7 

J Sweetzer 
J6-2  6 r 

J 

/ Murray 

1 

Sweetser 

Adams 

) Sweetser 
i 6-0  6-3 
Murray 

[ Sweetser 
j By  Default 

Greene 

i By  Default 

J 

N.  Niles 

I N.  Niles 

1 

Wendemuth 

j 6.0  6 0 

C/5 

<U 

. 0 

^ kD 
A 

Westfall 

) Westfall 

Vickery 

i 8-6  6-0 

J 

Mosser 

) Paul 

1 

Paul 

j By  Default 

[ D.  Niles 
f6-i  6-1 

D.  Niles 

j D.  Niles 

Wise 

\ 6-0  7.5 

J 

Tenney 

( Tenney 

Crosby 

S 8-9  4.6  6-3 

! Comstock 
| I2-IO  6-4 

1 

Wood 

i Rogers 

1 

Rogers 

f 6-1  4-6  6 0 

1 Comstock 

7-5 

J 

Fisher 

/ Comstock 

Comstock 

1 6-0  6-1 

J 

Finals 


IN.  Niles 


6-3  6-3 


! D.  Niles 
; 6-4  4-6  6 2 


Winner 


cN.  W.  Niles 
6-1  6-1  6-0 


J 


FOOTBALL 


Another  football  season  has  been  brought  to 
a close  and  it  has  indeed  been  an  interesting 
and  in  many  ways  remarkable  one  for  us. 
When  the  season  started  we  had  a green  team. 
The  men  were  .willing  and  practised  faithfully 
and  Dr.  Maguire  certainly  accomplished  won- 
ders in  the  end.  One  of  the  most  noticeable 
feats  of  the  doctor  this  season  was  to  develop  a 
pair  of  star  ends  from  entirely  new  men.  The 
team,  unfortunately,  lost  the  championship,  al- 
though by  a very  narrow  margin.  But  this  year’s 
team  was  a much  more  difficult  one  to  develop 
than  last  year’s  team,  and  while  we  were  proud  of 
their  victory,  it  could  not  well  help  coming  to  an 
interscholastic  team  which  was  heavier  than  an 
intercollegiate  championship  team.  As  our  Head- 


Master  remarked,  “ We  have  a team  as  good 
as  any  and  better  than  some.”  Indeed,  but  for 
the  unfortunate  accident  to  our  captain,  the  ban- 
ner would  still  be  hanging  in  our  lower  corridor. 
It  has  seemed  from  the  start  that  ill-luck  was 
bound  to  follow  the  team  and  accident  after  ac- 
cident has  marred  the  course  of  the  team’s  pro- 
gress. When  Captain  Edwards  was  disabled  in 
the  Newton  game  it  was  found  that  he  had  con- 
cussion of  the  brain.  Somes  was  elected  cap- 
tain pro  tem  and  led  the  team  finely,  keeping  it, 
as  much  as  could  be  expected,  up  to  its  stan- 
dard. He  even  did  more  than  was  expected, 
and  bv  word  and  personal  precept  added  greatly 
to  the  fire  of  the  team.  The  league  standing 
is  as  follows  : 
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WON  LOST 

TIED 

PER  CENT 

Newton  High 

3 0 

I 

1 .000 

Boston  Latin 

z 1 

I 

•75° 

Cambridge  Latir 

1 1 z 

O 

•333 

Brookline  High 

0 3 

O 

.000 

B.  L.  S.,  5. 

E.  H.  S.,  0. 

Thanksgiving 

Day  dawned 

clear 

and  cold. 

The  ground  was 

frozen  solid,  and  the 

chill  wind 

pierced  even  the  thickest  garments.  But  by 
9.  30  the  sun  had  wanned  the  air  somewhat,  and 
the  crowd  which  filed  slowly  but  steadily  into 
the  American  League  grounds  on  Huntington 
Avenue  was  able  to  keep  comfortably  warm. 
Over  the  scene  of  many  a hard-fought  baseball 
contest  a gridiron  had  been  marked  out,  and 
ropes  stretched  along  the  side  lines  to  insure 
absolute  freedom  from  interference  by  reporters, 
etc. 

Latin  School  had  the  third  base  bleachers, 
and  High  School  the  first  base  side.  The  fol- 
lowers of  the  blue  and  blue  began  to  cheer  to 
the  “desert  air”  when  scarcely  any  people  had 
come,  and  by  various  remarks  and  actions 
showed  that  they  expected  their  team  to  defeat 
our  lighter  one. 

At  10.30  the  crowd  of  two  or  three  thous- 
and had  assembled,  and  little  groups  of  Grads, 
were  yelling  for  “ ought  one  ” “ ought  two  ” 
“nineteen  hundred.” 

When  the  I atin  School  team  came  running 
on  to  the  field  a great  cheer  arose  from  the 
vicinity  oflhird  base  ; shortly  after,  High  School 
appeared,  and  the  great  contest,  the  time-hon- 
ored annual  game,  was  on.  We  had  the  wind. 
High  School  kicked  out  of  bounds  twice, 
forcing  B.  L.  S.  to  kick-ofi.  Loughlin  kicked 
over  the  goal  line.  E.  H.  S.  kicked  out  from 
15  yard  line  and  the  ball  was  fumbled.  High 
School’s  ball  ; they  failed  to  gain,  then  B.  L. 
S.  was  penalized  5 yards  for  off  side,  bringing 
the  ball  to  40  yard  line.  Landisman  made  to 
yards;  Moran,  10  more  ;"and  Gilligan,  5 more 
to  centre  of  field.  E.  H.  S.  fumbled  and  was 


thrown  back  five  yards.  Gilligan  punted  to 
Loughlin,  who  was  downed  in  his  tracks. 
Latin  School  started  in  hard  then,  and  Cal- 
lahan made  4 yards  ; Somes,  5 yards  ; Murray, 
I 5 yards  ; Somes,  5 ; Murray,  3 ; Somes,  4. 
B.  L.  S.  fumbled,  and  E.  H.  S.  got  the  ball. 
Landisman  gained  5 cards  and  fumbled,  but 
the  ball  wras  regained  by  High  School  and 
downed.  Scanlon  picked  up  the  ball  and  en- 
deavored to  make  a touchdowm,  but  Loughlin 
rolled  him  up  in  a heap  on  the  7 yard  line. 
The  ball  was,  of  course,  brought  back  to  40 
yard  line.  Then  E.  H.  S.  began  her  line 
plunging  again  : Gilligan,  7 yards  ; Moran,  4 ; 
l andisman,  3 to  the  zz  yard  line  ; Gilligan,  4 
yards.  Then  Scanlon  lost  one  yard  ; Moran 
made  only  two  yards  ; Gilligan,  1 ; Gilligan, 
1 ; Gilligan,  no  gain  ; and  the  ball  was  ours  on 
downs.  Loughlin’s  punt  partly  blocked,  but 
Murray  fell  on  it  after  a great  run.  Murray, 
3 yards  ; Somes,  1 1 yards  ; Somes,  z yards  ; 
Callahan,  6 ; Murray,  3 ; Somes,  10  ; Somes, 
3 ; Murray,  z ; Somes,  4 ; Somes  and  Murray 
were  hurt.  Callahan,  8 yards,  3 yards  ; 
Somes,  3 yards;  Murray,  3,  1,  to  z6  yard  line. 
Somes,  4 yards  ; Witherbv,  z ; Somes,  8 ; 
Murray  lost  one  yard.  Ball  wras  on  1 5 yard 
line  and  then  from  the  zo  yard  line  Loughlin 
prepared  for  a kick  from  placement,  Edwards 
holding  the  ball.  It  was  a beautiful  kick,  at  a 
difficult  angle,  and  brought  a shout  from  a thous- 
and or  more  loyal  Latin  School  supporters. 
Score  : B.  L.  S.  5.  Loughlin  kicked  off  to 
E.  H.  S.  and  the- ball  was  run  back  to  zz  yard 
line  ; Latin  School  lost  five  yards  on  alleged  in- 
terference with  centre.  Gilligan  gained  5 ; 
Scanlon,  1 ; Moran,  7,  on  a direct  pass.  On  a 
trick  play  Gilligan  tried  1.  e.,  but  Callahan  in 
a great  play  threw  him  for  a 10  yard  loss. 
Gilligan  gained  z yards  ; our  bail.  Callahan’s 
head  wras  hurt,  but  he  refused  to  leave  game- 
Loughlin  punted  and  after  a fumble  High 
School  got  the  ball,  and  it  was  brought  back. 
This  time  Loughlin  tried  a fake  kick  and  made 
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zo  good  yards  around  left  end.  Callahan 
gained,  but  was  hurt,  and  McLaughlin  took  his 
place.  Somes  gained  zo  yards.  Time  up. 

Score  : B.  L.  S. , 5. 

Between  the  halves  there  was,  as  usual,  some 
demonstration,  and  to-day.  High  School,  in 
her  despair,  endeavored  to  sweep  all  before  her. 
The  E.  H.  S.  crowd  raised  a flag  on  the  north 
goal  posts,  and  prevented  all  the  attempts  of 
our  side  to  lower  it.  Then  the  Latin  School 
crowd  rushed  to  the  south  goal,  and  amid  the 
cheers  of  the  crowd  on  the  third  base  bleachers, 
and  a good  “second  yell,”  Paul  was  pushed 
up  on  to  the  goal  posts,  and  the  purple  and 
white  waved  gloriously  in  the  breeze.  A 
furious  effort  was  made  by  High  School  to  dis- 
lodge the  victorious  colors  ; a boy  was  pushed 
up  on  the  other  side  of  the  goal  post — and  was 
managing  to  creep  slowly  toward  the  B.  L.  S. 
colors.  The  Latin  School  crowd  was  making 
every  effort  to  stop  him,  when  with  a crash  the 
cross-bar  broke,  letting  the  unfortunate  lad  into 
the  crowd  below,  where  his  fate  was  not  of  the 
pleasantest.  In  the  second  half  Loughlin 
kicked  off  to  Landisman  on  the  20  yard  line. 
He  ran  it  in  10  yards.  Gilligan,  no  gain  ; 6 
yards,  12  yards  ; Scanlon,  9.  Gilligan  fumbled, 
but  Hamburger  got  the  ball  and  gained  one 
yard.  Gilligan,  10  ; Scanlon,  1 ; Gilligan,  5. 
Scanlon  was  then  thrown  for  a loss  by  Kelley  ; 
Moran,  no  gain  ; Gilligan,  a scant  3 yards. 
Our  ball.  Callahan,  2 ; Somes,  2 ; Somes,  5 ; 
Somes,  7 ; Murray  and  Somes  both  failed  to 
gain  through  tackle.  E.  H.  S.  ball  on  downs. 
Then  Latin  School  held  for  downs.  Murray 
made  4 yards,  and  Loughlin  punted  to  E.  H. 
S.  40  yard  line.  Gilligan,  2 yards  ; B.  L.  S. 
was  penalized  5 yards  for  off-side.  Gilligan, 
3 yards.  E.  H.  S.  lost  20  yards  for  working 
a quarter-back  run  without  the  required  5 yards 
out  before  going  through.  E.  H.  S.  punted 
to  Loughlin  who  dropped  the  ball  ; E.  H.  S. 
man  fell  on  it.  Gilligan,  yard  ; Moran 
was  thrown  for  2 yards  ; E.  H.  S.  punted  to 


B.  L.  S.  on  20  yard  line.  Freeman  gained, 
but  Latin  School  was  thrown  on  the  next, 
I oughlin  punting,  and  Fitzpatrick  by  remark- 
able work  getting  the  E.  H.  S.  man  and 
throwing  him  back  heavily.  Woods  plaved  a 
fine,  hard  game,  calling  forth  much  comment. 
Gilligan,  1 yard,  3 yards  ; Moran  hurdled  for 
1 yard.  Gilligan,  no  gain  ; Gilligan  thrown 
back  for  a loss  of  4 yards  by  Woods.  E.  H. 
S.  tried  to  punt  but  was  blocked  by  Fitzpatrick. 
Freeman  threw  back  the  next  play  for  a loss, 
and  the  whistle  sounded,  and  the  game  was  ours. 
It  was  a great  game ; every  inch  was  fought 
for,  and  both  teams  showed  great  offensive 
power.  Latin  School  was  lighter,  but  held  as 
well  as  High  School.  Among  the  interested 
spectators  was  Lieutenant-Governor  Guild. 
Governor  Bates  hoped  to  be  present,  but  was 
detained. 

There  were  several  things  of  note  in  this 
game.  The  first  was  the  great  playing  of  the 
Latin  School  ends,  Edwards  and  Kelley.  Kelley 
is  a new  man  and  he  called  out  the  admiration 
of  the  experts  on  the  side-lines  time  and  time 
again.  Edwards  has,  in  our  opinion,  a fine 
chance  to  make  the  Freshman  team  next  year 
as  end,  for  he  is  very  fast,  and  is  almost  always 
certain  in  his  tackling.  The  next  thing  of 
note  was  the  work  of  Woods  at  tackle.  He 
was  a tower  of  strength  and  was  practically 
always  certain  for  Latin  School,  Every 
Latin  School  man  played  a good  all-round 
game,  as  the  results  show  ; Somes  and  Loughlin 
always  play  a good  game,  and  to  praise  their 
playing  would  be  superfluous.  Fitzpatrick  is  a 
born  centre,  and  to  see  him  tackle  and 
run  into  plays  was  a great  sight,  handicapped 
as  he  was  by  a very  bad  knee  and  ankle.  If 
Witherby’s  health  is  good,  we  expect  to  see 
him  make  the  Harvard  ’Varsity  some  day.  It 
was  the  hardest  game  of  the  year,  as  always, 
and  all  the  Latin  School  men  agreed  that  the 
men  from  E.  H.  S.  were  the  pluckiest  lot  they 
had  been  up  against  this  year.  The  line-up  : 
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B.  L.  S. 


E.  H.  S. 


Edwards  (Capt)  (Freeman)  re le  Hunt 

Woods  rt..  It  Scanlon 

Witherby  rg  lg  Sexton 

Fitzpatrick  c c Duffy 

Ramsey  (Fotch)  Ig rg  O’Connell 

FitzGerald  It  rt  Ayer 

Kelley  !e rt  Dineen 

Loughlin  qb  ..  qb  (Briggs)  (Capt)  Hamburger 

Murray  rhb lhb  Landisman 

Callahan  (McLaughlin)  lhb rhb  Moran 

Somes  tb fb  Gilligan 


Score:  B.  L.  S.,  5.  Goal  from  field* 
Loughlin.  Umpire  : Burleigh  ; Referee  : 
Whelan  ; Linesman  : Sullivan  and  Gould  ; 
Timer  : Fred  Wood.  Time  : 20  minute  halves. 


Summary  B.  L.  S. 

Yards  gained  by  rushing 180 

Yards  lost 5 

Yards  penalized 20 

Held  for  downs  2 

Fumbles 3 


E.  H.  S. 

149 

22 

20 

5 

5 


B.  L.  S.,  16  BROOKLINE,  o 

Our  first  league  game  was  played  with  Brook- 
line High  at  Newton.  The  game  was  well 
contested,  although  our  men  soon  showed  bet- 
ter training  in  every  department  of  the  game. 
It  was  somewhat  of  a quarterback’s  contest. 
Shine  and  Loughlin  being  both  candidates  for 
the  all  interscholastic  team,  though  to  us  there 
seems  to  be  no  doubt  as  to  which  one  will 
make  it.  Loughlin  kicked  off  to  Shine  who 
ran  the  ball  well  and  by  steady  rushes  Brookline 
ran  the  ball  painfully  close  to  our  goal-line.  It 
was  indeed  a surprise  to  everyone.  It  was, 
however,  their  only  chance  for  a touchdown  ; 
for  Latin  School  held  and  by  straight  line 
plunging  sent  Somes  over  for  the  first  touch- 
down. There  was  no  goal.  In  the  second 
half  vve  fairly  walked  away  with  them.  It  re- 
minded us  of  the  old  days  of  Hanley  to  see 
Somes  go  crushing  through  the  line  for  10,  13 
and  20  yard  gains.  In  fact  Somes  was  the  star 
of  the  game,  making  all  of  our  three  touch- 


downs. He  was  not  the  only  star,  however. 
Loughlin  ran  the  team  with  great  snap  ; Fitz- 
Gerald, Fitzpatrick,  and  Ramsey  proved  a stone- 
wall at  centre  and  Kelley  and  Callahan  were 
quick  and  sure  as  ends.  Captain  Lincoln  of 
Brookline,  and  Shine,  his  quarterback,  are  excel- 
lent players  and  had  they  as  good  support  as 
Captain  Edwards  and  Loughlin,  there  would 
be  no  cause  for  Brookline’s  being  the  tail-ender 
of  the  league.  The  third  touchdown  was  made 
by  Somes  after  a brilliant  20  yard  run  through 
the  entire  Brookline  team.  The  line-up  : 


B.  L.  S. 

B.  H.  S. 

Kelley  le 

Fotch  It 

FitzGerald  lg  . . 

Fitzpatrick  c 

Ramsey  rg 

W oods  rt 

Callahan  re  . 
Loughlin  qb  ... 

Murray  lhb  

Edwards  rhb  

Somes  fb  . 

re  Bartlett 

rt  Sargent 

rg  Hahn 

c Johnson 

lg  Downer 

it  Skidmore 

le  Allen 

qb  Shine 

.rhb  Lincoln 
lhb  Kerrigan 
. fb  Ulman 

Touchdowns  : 

Somes  4 ; Goal  from  touch- 

downs  : Loughlin  3 ; Referee  : Burleigh  ; Um- 
pire : Hallihan  ; Timers  : Mr.  Campbell, 
Hobart  ; Linesmen  : Hanlon,  Leland  ; Time  : 

20-minute  halves. 

B.  L.  S.,  23 

CAMBRIDGE,  0 

We  won  our  second  league  game  on  Tues- 
day, November  17,  by  defeating  Cambridge 
Latin  School  at  Charles  River  Park.  Although 
it  was  cold  and  wet,  a good  crowd  of  Latin 
School  fellows  turned  out.  The  spirit  was  fine 
and  it  is  indeed  an  encouraging  thing  to  notice 
an  increasing  tendency  towards  practical  loy- 
alty among  the  boys  of  the  school.  The  cheer- 
ing was  well  organized  and  heartily  given,  and 
several  members  of  the  team  have  assured  us 
that  the  benefit  they  derive  from  the  realization 
that  they  are  heartily  supported  is  great. 

When  the  Cambridge  aggregation  appeared 
on  the  field,  we  were  a little  disheartened  by 
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their  size  and  evident  ability.  Absolute  confi- 
dence of  victory  was  prevalent  among  the  Cam- 
bridge supporters,  but  we  were  most  happily 
disappointed  ; our  men  found  holes  in  the  Cam- 
bridge line  at  will,  and  although  the  latter  team 
did  not  throw  away  this  expected  victory  with- 
out a hard  fight,  we  clearlv  outclassed  them. 
The  field  was  covered  with  mud  and  puddles 
of  water  and  the  teams  were  almost  alike  on  ac- 
count of  their  coats  of  mud.  After  darkness 
came  on  it  was  impossible  to  watch  the  players 
at  all.  Conlon’s  60  yard  punt  of  the  heavy 
wet  ball  was  a feature,  and  Fealey,  Crowley,  and 
Taft  were  the  best  men  for  Cambridge.  As 
usual,  Somes  shone  forth  and  it  was  a thrilling 
sight  to  see  him  literally  tear  through  the  line 
for  touchdowns.  Callahan  played  a hard,  fine 
game  all  through  and  Witherbv’s  great  strength 
came  in,  as  it  always  does,  to  push  forward  the 
entire  struggling  mass  of  men.  The  school  is 
very  grateful  to  Witherby  for  adding  his  strength 
and  skill  to  the  team  during  the  league  games  ; 
for  it  was  not  his  intention  to  play  this  year  on 
account  of  ill  health.  However,  our  mighty  ex* 
captain  was  enabled  to  add  another  feather  to 
his  cap  and  perhaps  he  does  not  regret  having 
played.  The  game  was  called  after  about  eight 
minutes  of  play  in  the  second  half  on  account 
of  darkness.  This  prevented  a probable  larger 


score  on  the  part  of  B.  I,.  S.  The  line-up  : 

Kelley  (Estabrook)  le re  Crowley 

Fotch  It rt  Harris 

Fitzgerald  (Edwards)  Ig rg  Church 

Ramsey  c c Boyer 

Witherby  (Kneeland)  rg Ig  Ellis 

Woods  (Weber)  rt It  Warner 

McLaughlin  (Freeman)  re le  Taft 

Loughlin  (Mahan)  qb qb  Taylor 

Callahan  lhb  rhb  Conlon 

Murray  rhb  lhb  Fealey 

Somes  (Tobin)  fb  fb  Gray 


Touchdowns  : Somes,  2 ; Callahan,  Fotch  ; 
Goals  from  touchdowns  : Loughlin,  3 ; Um- 
pire : Burieigh  ; Referee,  Harrison  ; Linesmen  : 
Mahan  and  Maitland  ; Timer  : Tinks.  Time  : 
20  and  8-minute  halves. 


B.  L.  S.,  o NEWTON  HIGH,  o 

On  Friday,  November  13,  we  played  an  in- 
teresting tie  game  with  Newton  High  at  New- 
ton. Latin  School  kicked  off  to  Newton,  but 
held  her  for  downs  in  the  next  few  plavs.  She 
then  took  the  ball  and  worked  it  up  within 
Lventy  yards  of  Newton’s  goal,  but  was  pena- 
lized heavily.  The  rest  of  the  first  half  was 
but  a repetition  of  this.  Time  and  again  we 
worked  the  ball  far  up  into  Newton’s  territory, 
only  to  be  penalized  or  to  lose  it.  At  no  time 
was  our  goal  in  serious  danger.  The  half 
ended  with  the  ball  in  our  possession  not  far 
from  Newton’s  goal. 

At  the  beginning  of  the  second  half,  Newton 
kicked  off  to  us  and  we  rushed  the  ball  up  the 
field  for  a short  distance  only  to  lose  it.  The 
first  part  of  the  second  half  was  like  the  first 
half.  Then  Newton  got  the  ball  and  took  it 
by  steady  rushes,  to  our  4 yard  line.  Here 
we  held  for  downs  and  punted.  Newton  made 
a fair  catch.  It  was  now  growing  dark  and 
after  a long  discussion  Newton  decided  to  try 
for  a goal.  She  failed  and  the  game  was  over 
with  a score  of  0-0.  Within  the  first  few 
minutes  of  play.  Captain  Edwards  received  a 
hard  rap  on  the  head,  resulting  in  slight  concus- 
sion of  the  brain.  He  had  played  a snappy 
game  before  he  was  knocked  out  and  his  loss 
was  a heavy  one  to  the  team.  The  game  was 
remarkable  for  the  large  penalties,  which,  more 
than  once,  prevented  us  from  scoring.  It  was 
the  first  game  at  which  there  had  been  any  or- 
ganized cheering,  and  towards  the  end  of  the 
game  it  was  inspiring  to  hear  our  fellows  yell. 
Line-up  : 


LATIN  SCHOOL  NEWTON  HIGH 


Kelley  le 
Fotch  It 
FitzGerald  Ig 
Ramsey  c 
Witherby  rg 
Woods  rt 
Callahan  re 
Loughlin  qb 


. re  Neal 

rt  Bud 
rg  Stephenson 
c Schofield 
. Ig  Dow 

. It  Douglass 
le  Johnson 
. qb  Leonard 
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Edwards  (Freeman)  rh  . lh  Healy 

Murray  lh  . . . lh  1 homas 

Somes  fb  . . . fk  Tancred 

Score  : o— o ; Umpire  : Holton  ; Referee  : 
Tansig ; Linesmen:  Fitzpatrick,  Hutchinson; 
Timer  : Mr.  Campbell. 


BRIDGEWATER,  n B.  L.  S.,  6 


On  October  24  our  team  met  defeat  at  the 
hands  of  Bridgewater  Normal  School  by  a score 
of  1 1-6.  The  game  was  hotly  contested 
and  only  Bridgewater’s  close  formation  plays 
and  slow  signals  enabled  her  to  win.  Miller 
made  one  touchdown  on  a cross  end  run,  a play 
which  netted  a long  run  nearly  every  time,  and 
O’Brien,  the  left  half-back,  made  the  other. 
In  the  beginning  of  the  second  half  Loughlin 
kicked  the  ball  over  Bridgewater’s  g:al-iine  on 
the  kick-off  and  Somes  fell  on  it,  scoring  our 
only  touchdown.  Loughlin  kicked  the  goal. 

O’Brien,  the  captain  of  Bridgewater,  and 
FitzGerald,  the  left  tackle,  are  old  Latin  School 
men,  while  M.  A.  Hooley,  of  the  class  of  ’oz, 
is  manager  of  the  team. 

The  Bridgewater  fellows  supported  their 
team  well  and  an  enthusiastic  crowd  of  “ root- 
ers,” led  by  Chiefs  cheered  vociferously  through- 
out the  contest. 

For  us,  Fotch  and  FitzGerald,  both  new  men, 
did  remarkably  well  in  the  line,  Somes  and  Ed- 
wards played  their  usual  star  game,  and  Lough- 
lin handled  the  team  in  a masterly  way.  For 
Bridgewater,  O’Btien,  FitzGerald  and  Miller 
excelled.  The  line-up  : 


Callahan  re. 

Woods  (Weber)  rt 
Ramsev  rg 
Fitzpatrick  c 
FitzGerald  Ig  . 
Fotch  It 
Kelley  le 
Loughlin  qb 
Murray  rhb 
Edwards  (Freeman) 
Somes  fb 


le  Handy 
It  FitzGerald 
lg  Vinal  ( Benedict) 

. c O’Donnell 

rg  Walter 
. rt  Waldron 
. . re  Milier 

. . qb  Gould 

lhb  O’Brien  (Capt.) 
lhb  . rhb  Hapgood 

. f b Freeman  (Boyden) 


Touchdowns  : Miller,  O’Brien,  Somes  ; 
Goals  from  touchdowns  ; O’Brien,  Loughlin  ; 
Umpire  : Burrill  ; Referee  : Dr.  Maguire  ; 
Timers  : Hibbard,  Cheves’;  Linesmen  : Keefe, 
Estabrook. 

B.  L.  S.,  30  MEDFORD  HIGH,  o 

B.  L.  S.  won  an  easy  victory  over  Medford 
on  October  28,  at  Combination  Park.  We 
scored  five  touchdowns  in  the  first  half,  in  each 
instance  forcing  Medford  to  punt  immediately 
after  the  kick-off  and  then  taking  the  bali  over 
the  line  in  never  more  than  five  rushes.  In  the 
second  half  Medford  played  a better  game  and 
held  us  down  to  one  touchdown.  Durmg  the 
whole  of  the  game  Medford  made  first  down 
only  three  times  and  forced  us  to  punt  only 
once.  For  us,  Callahan,  Fotch,  and  Edwards 
played  well,  and  Pierson,  Walkling,  and  Crock- 
well  did  the  best  work  for  Medford. 

The  line-up: 

BOSTON  LATIN  MEDFORD  HIGH 

Kelly  le  re  Puffer 

Fotch  It rt  Pierson  (Gillette) 

FitzGerald  lg  rg  Boynton 

Fitzpatrick  c c Donahue  (Neil) 

Ramsey  rg lg  Walkling  (Pierson) 

Weber  (Woods)  rt It  Whitcher 

McLaughlin  (Estabrook)  re 

le  Crockwell  (Capt.) 

Loughlin  qb qb  Perrin  (Coe) 

Edwards  (Capt. ) lhb rhb  Mather 

Murray  rhb lhb  Tryon 

Callahan  fb fb  Davis  (Walkling) 

Score  : B.  L.  S.  30.  Touchdowns  : Mur- 
ray, 4 ; Callahan,  Edwards.  Referee  : Dr. 
Desmond.  Umpire  : Mr.  Campbell.  Tim- 
ers : Moffett  and  Norman.  Linesmen  : Abbott 
and  Smith.  Time:  1 5 -minute  halves. 

ROOM  SEVENTEEN,  16 

ROOM  EIGHTEEN,  o 
All  was  excitement.  In  and  out  among  the 
desks  of  both  rooms  flitted  uneasy  boys.  We 
soon  learned  that  they  were  captains  of  our  re- 
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spective  football  teams.  The  first  class  was 
going  to  meet  itself  in  a struggle  to  the  death 
on  the  bloody  gridiron  ! The  feeling  was  in- 
tense, and  each  member  suggested  by  the  cap- 
tains for  his  team  was  carefully  examined  to  see 
if  he  might  be  accused  of  professionalism.  It 
was  to  be  a battle  of  giants  (and  dwarfs)  be- 
tween the  “ cadets  ” and  the  “ students.” 

At  length,  after  the  most  terrible  deliberation. 
White,  the  noble  chieftain  of  the  Room  t7 
contingent,  informed  his  small  band  of  lusty  fol- 
lowers that  their  time  was  come  to  do  or  die. 
They  must  go  out  and  practice  ! Alas  ! How 
the  cadets  worked.  Fortunately  Captain  White 
was  accustomed  to  dealing  with  “ awkward 
squads,”  so  he  sailed  in  right  boldly,  and,  aided 
by  his  brave  lieutenant.  O’ Hare,  succeeded 
in  teaching  his  team  a set  of  signals  and  the  ob- 
jects of  the  game.  When  practice  was  over, 
most  of  the  squad  knew  that  they  were  expected 
to  carry  this  oval,  leather  disk  to  the  end  of  the 
field,  stopping  for  no  obstacles.  Then  forth- 
with, Captain  Barrow  marched  his  noble  band 
forth  and  gave  them  instruction  in  like  manner. 
They  professed  to  know  as  much  as  the  cadets 
did  when  he  had  done  with  them.  Thus  pre- 
pared, the  two  rival  teams  awaited  the  day  of 
the  contest  with  unutterable  suspense.  At 
length  it  dawned  and  with  it  the  chill  North 
Wind  swept  down,  bearing  with  him  flakes  of 
chilling  sleet  and  snow.  The  mercury  sank 
and  the  tendency  of  the  hearts  of  the  embryo 
football  players  was  in  a like  direction  when 
they  set  out  for  the  distant  field  in  the  heart  of 
South  Boston.  Here  we  draw  a curtain  for  a 
brief  moment  over  the  doings  of  the  sinewy 
contestants.  They  are  putting  on  football  cos- 
tumes, and  alas  ! costumes  which  were  in  every 
case  built  for  better  and  wiser — we  should  say 
larger  or  smaller  men.  Ah  ! At  last  they  ap- 
pear ! Indeed  a noble  array.  This  one’s 
jersey  is  folded  twice  around  him  and  the  trous- 
ers of  that  one  will  keep  his  ankles  beautifully 
warm.  Yet  never  mind  : the  game  is  on  ! 
White  kicks  off  to  O’ Hare  who  rushes  the  ball 


back  several  yards.  But  at  length  it  is  seen 
that  the  cadets  have  the  advantage  of  weight. 
Back  and  forth  the  battle  wages,  neither  side 
scoring  any  decided  advantage  until  finally  the 
cadets  work  the  ball  within  striking  distance  of 
the  students’  goal.  White  drops  back  for  a 
kick.  Clean  as  a whistle  the  ball  sails  between 
the  goal  posts,  as  pretty  a kick  as  was  ever 
seen.  Exultant,  the  cadets  sing  the  Ptean  and 
once  more  the  battle  rages.  But  weight  tells. 
The  quarterback  is  laid  out  on  the  students’ 
side  and  they  are  forced  to  use  a new  man. 
The  cadets  score  twice  more  and  the  score  is 
1 6 — o.  Slowly  the  time  creeps  by,  Boreas 
howls  over  the  muddy  field  and  beats  snow 
against  the  valiant  warriors.  Time!  and  it  is  all 
over.  Cheers  for  “ 17  ” and  “ 18  ” rend  the 
air,  closely  followed  by  bursts  for  “04”  and 
the  weary  players  drag  themselves  into  the 
dressing-rooms  and  remove  their  mail.  Extra 
editions  of  the  papers  told  the  story  in  full. 
The  extras  may  not  have  come  out  expressly 
for  that  purpose,  but  we  merely  state  that  the 
extras  told  the  sad  story  of  the  game;  but  it  is 
doubted  whether  there  was  a man  who  fought 
that  memorable  fight  who  was  not  too  lame 
fully  to  enjoy  seeing  his  name  in  print.  The 
particular  stars  of  the  game  are  marked  thus.* 


'k  >k  Marian  le 

* * Ellis  It 

* * Hayes  lg 

* * Emerson  c 

* * Fisher  rg 

* * Coolidge  rt 

* * White  re 

* * Weber  lhb 

* * Hayes  rhb 

* * J.  P.  O’ Hare 

* * Ringer  f b 


.le  Stevenson 
. It  Savage 
lg  J.  B.  O’  Hare 
. c Darling 
rg  Reddy 
. rt  Witter 
. . re  Barrow 

lhb  W.  J.  O’Hare 
. rhb  Norton 
qb  qb  Moy 

fb  Faherty 


>k 

* * 
* * 

* * 


**  Umpire  : Hutchinson  ; Referee  : Murray  ** 


B.  L.  S.,’  06,  o.  R.  H.  S,  2nd,  o. 

On  November  13,  B.  L.  S.,  ’06,  played  the 
Roxbury  High  School  2nd  team  to  a standstill, 
although  the  latter  had  many  men  from  th 
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first  team.  The  day  was  a good  one  for  the 
game  and  an  exciting  contest  was  witnessed  by 
the  few  spectators.  The  features  of  the  game 
were  the  great  runs  of  Thomas,  and  the  defence 
of  Doherty  and  Broderick.  The  line  up: 

B.  L.  S.  R.  H.  S. 

Goode  le re  McNailey 

Burlingame  It rt  Ottie 

Broderick  lg rg  Packard 


Rosenkranz  c 

c Kelly 

Thompson  rg 

Ij  Danham 

Lale  rt  

It  Marston 

Doherty  re 

.le  Crabb 

Nowlin  qb 

qb  Laughlin 

Keefe  lhb 

rhb  O’Brien 

Thomas  rhb 

. lhb  Magee 

Nay  fb 

fb  O’Neil 

Referee  : Grabert  ; Linesmen  : Hannan  and 
jackson  ; Timer  : Hannan. 
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TEACHERS ! TEACHERS ! 

Teachers  wishing  to  prepare  for  Examination  should  write  immediately 
for  our  Teachers’  Interstate  Examination  Course,  as  taught  by  mail. 
This  course  is  endorsed  by  many  leading  educators,  and  every  progressive 
teacher  who  wishes  to  advance  in  their  profession  should  begin  work 
immediately.  Address  nearest  office,  with  stamp,  for  reply. 

AMERICAN  TEACHERS’  ASSOCIATION 

174  Randolph  Building  1423  Arch  Street 

Memphis,  Tenn.  Philadelphia,  Pa. 


Prize  Cups 

FOR  GAMES 

Triple  Plate,  Sterling  Silver, 
Bronze,  $2.00  upwards 

Jewelry  and  Watches  for  Men  and 
Women.  Prices  to  Suit  all  Purses, 
Quality  Guaranteed 

Also  Canes,  Umbrellas,  Opera 
Glasses 

A.  STOWELL  & CO. 

Incorporated 

Makers  and  Finders  of  the 
Unusual 

24  WINTER  STREET,  BOSTON 


ON  THE  WAY  TO  SCHOOL 

Leave  your  Trousers  to  be  pressed, 

15  cents.  Suits  pressed,  50  cents 

No.  57  Dartmouth  Street,  Boston 

CORNER  WARREN  AVENUE 

JOHN  C.  GERWE 

Custom  Tailor 

AND  REPAIRING  OF  ALL  KINDS 

2 Province  Court,  Boston 


DIEGES  & CLUST 

MANUFACTURERS  OF 

School  Pins 

Fraternity  Pins 
School  Medals 

Etc. 

373  Washington  Street,  Boston 

Boston  University 
School  of  Medicine 

Advanced  and  thorough  methods  of  instruc- 
tion. A broad  and  comprehensive  curriculum. 
Exceptionally  high  standard  results  in  small 
classes  and  makes  possible  unusually  extensive 
laboratory  and  clinical  facilities;  upwards  of 
50,000  hospital  and  dispensary  patients  being 
annually  available  for  the  purposes  of  clinical 
instruction.  . . . Homoeopathic  Therapeutics. 
For  information  and  catalogue  apply  to 
FRANK  C.  RICHARDSON,  M.  D.  Registrar, 
685  Boylstou  Street,  Boston. 


Gregg  School 

GEORGE  P.  LORD 

Shorthand,  Typewriting  and  Bookkeeping. 
Young  men  and  women  trained  for  commercial 
work.  The  instructing  is  wholly  individual 

and  thoroughly  practical Competent 

students  placed  in  remunerative  positions 
through  our  employment  department.  Enter 
any  session.  Prospectus. 

30  Huntington  Avenue,  Boston 


Please  mention  the  Register  when  you  patronize  advertisers. 
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Phelan  &Steptoe 


The  styles  are  always  the  latest  and 
best.  Special  designs  for 
Young  Men 


Derbys  and  Softs,  $3.00  and  $2.00 

GLOVES,  all  the  popular  makes 
Manhattan  Shirts  Stylish  Neckwear 
Evening  Dress  Requisites 

42  BOYLSTON  STREET 


BUY  IT  NOW 


“THE  MONTANA.”  The 
correct  HAT  for  students 


GEORGE  L.  GRIFFIN  k SON 


Next  to  Hotel  Tonraine  Open  Evenings 


404  Washington  St.,  Boston 


DAY  AND  EVENING  instructions  in  book- 
keeping, shorthand,  and  all  business  studies; 
best  of  modern  methods  and  teachers  ; posi- 
tions for  graduates.  New  students  admitted 
daily  ; terms  for  evening  session  #5  per  month  ; 
send  for  prospectus,  666  Washington  Street, 
corner  Beach,  Boston 


PERNIN 


SCHOOL 
100  Boylston 
Street 


Offers  the  certainty  of  employment  after 
graduation.  The  school  rejects  the  unedu- 
cated and  has  no  failures,  no  waiting  list. 

Shorthand,  French, Typewriting,  Bookkeep- 
ing, Telegraphy,  taught  practically. 

Day  and  Evening  Trial  Free 


J.  E.  PURDY  & COMPANY 

Class  Photographers,  B.  L.  S.,  1904 

Our  ideas  on  Picture  Making  are  known  and  appreciated  by  a great  many 
people,  among  whom  are  a large  and  growing  number  of  distinguished 
Americans  and  some  of  the  most  eminent  visitors  from  foreign  lands.  It 
is  not  in  present  day  ability  to  produce  better  Photographs  than  ours, 
and  a class-rate  card  makes  the  price  merely  nominal. 

146  TREMONT  STREET,  BOSTON 

Please  mention  the  REGISTER,  when  you  patronize  advertisers. 
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JOHN  FERRiN,  Ph.  G. 
Apothecary 

Complete  Line  of  Toilet  Articles  and  Sundries 

725  Tremont  Street 
180  Boylston  Street,  Boston,  Mass. 


T!l?  Boston  Regalia  Co. 

Class  Pins,  Dance  Badges  Prize 
Flags,  Swords,  Belts,  and  Caps. 
Please  call  for  Estimates  and 
Designs 

7 Temple  Place,  Boston,  Mass. 


JOHN  B.  FITZPATRICK 
Real  Estate  and  Insurance  Agency 
23  Court  Street 

Telephone,  1410,  Boston 


u.  holzer  Bookbinder 

Binds  and  Repairs  all 
kinds  of  Books 

25  Bromfield  Street 


TEACHERS  WANTED 

We  need  at  once  a few  more  Teachers,  both  experienced  and  in- 
experienced. 

More  calls  this  year  than  ever  before.  Schools  supplied  with  competent 
teachers  free  of  cost.  Address,  with  stamp, 

AMERICAN  TEACHERS’  ASSOCIATION 

174  Randolph  Building  1423  Arch  Street 

Memphis,  Tenn.  Philadelphia,  Pa. 


ESTABLISHED  1840 

THE 

Iver  Johnson  Sporting 

Goods  Co. 

Sphinx  JbLsi  t 

Successors  to  John  P.  Lovell  Arms  Co. 

Manufacturers,  Importers, 

Wholesalers,  Retailers 

Suits  the  most  fastidious  young 

SPORTING  GOODS 

men,  because  the  styles  are  the 

Outfitters  for  Boston  Latin 

latest  and  best.  Made  in  our 

Telephone,  126  Main 

own  factory  at  jDanbury,  Conn. 

163  and  165  Washington  Street,  Boston 

All  Styles,  $2.00 

OUR  UNIFORMS 

Are  made  right  ; cut  from  individual  measure- 
ments. made  by  operators  skilled  in  uniform  tailor- 
ing. Blouses  have  a natty  appearance,  close  fitting 
at  the  waist,  curved  back,  full  breast  wide  shoulders, 

BOSTON  STORE 

every  detail  absolutely  correct.  The  collar,  well, 
we  " build  the  coat  to  the  collar"  it  "stands  up 

straight  ” that  is  the  weak  point  of  other  makers. 

412  WASHINGTON  STREET 

it's  cur  strong  point,  and  brings  business. 

Our  uniforms  cost  no  more,  often  much  less 
than  others,  and  you  get  our  guarantee  of  perfect 

satisfaction. 

Harding  Uniform  and  Regalia  Co, 

21 1 Tremont  Street 

New  York  Philadelphia 

Chicago 

Opposite  Hotel  Touraine 

Please  mention  the  Register  when  you  patronize  advertisers 
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Physical 

Training 

IS  NEEDED  BY 

EVERY  YOUNG  MAN 

whether  an  athlete  or  not 

WHY  GET  INFERIOR  WORK? 

when  you  can  have  the  best  at 
moderate  cost  in  the 

PHYSICAL  DEPARTMENT 

OF  THE 

Boston  Young  Men’s 
Christian  Association 

BOYLSTON  AND  BERKELEY  STS. 


SUMMER  CAMP  ALSO 


Call  or  send  for  Prospectus  to  GEORGE  W. 
MEHAFFEY,  General  Secretary 


BOSTON  YOUNG  MEN’S 
CHRISTIAN  UNION 


48  BOYLSTON  STREET,  (Next  Hotel  Tourain  e 
Membership,  $1.00  Per  Year 


Evening  Classes,  Weekly  Entertainments, 
Illustrated  Lectures,  Public 
Religious  Services,  Etc. 

Library,  over  16,600  vols.  Telephone,  Oxford  123 
Gymnasium,  #5.00  and  $8.00  per  year 
WM.  H.  BALDWIN.  President  GEORGE  PEIRCE,  Secretary 


PHOTO  ERA 


The  American  Journal  of  Photography 

IS  PUBLISHED  IN  THE  INTEREST  OF  PHOTOGRAPHERS 
BOOKLOVERS  AND  EDUCATIONAL  WORKERS 

Who  are  ambitious  to  do  a bit  better  than  others  are  doing  along  the  lines  of  Photography  and 
Art.  The  articles  are  of  the  right  kind — not  too  long — and  are  filled  with  the  latest  practical 
advice  and  suggestion.  They  are  simple,  friendly  talks  that  inspire  and  stimulate  to  better 
things.  The  price  is  twenty-five  cents  a copy,  or  two  dollars  and  fifty  cents  a year. 

PHOTO  ERA  PUBLISHING  CO.,  170  Summer  St.,  Boston,  Mass. 


J.  FRANK  FACEY 


Printer 


36  Prospect  Street,  Cambridgeport 


Telephone  1265-3 

All  kinds  of  School  and  Society 
Printing 


Thomas  F.  Temple,  President  and  Treasurer 


W.  D.  C.  CURTIS,  Secretary 


DORCHESTER 


Mutual  Fire  Insurance  Company 


BOSTON,  MASSACHUSETTS 


Forty-eighth  Annual  Statement,  January  i,  1903. 


Amount  at  Risk 
Cash  Assets 
Deposit  Notes 
Available  Assets 
Total  Liabilities 
Cash  Surplus 
Gain  in  Surplus  in  1902 
Gain  in  Assets  in  1902 
Losses  paid  in  1902 
Dividends  paid  in  1902 
Amount  at  Risk  increased  in  1902 


Home  Office,  NEPONSET 


$32, 264 ,786.00 
448,427-70 

520,658.08 

968,085.78 

288,409.64 

160,018.06 

19,248.21 

61,487.74 

63.755-32 

58,455.46 

1,956,926  00 


DiRECTORS-J.  B.  L.  Bartlett,  W.  D.  C.  Curtis,  Charles  F.  Gallagher,  Seth  Mann,  2d,  Laban 
Pratt,  Elias  A.  Perkins,  Thomas  F.  Temple,  James  H.  Upham,  Sarrel  J.  Willis 


SEWING  MACHINES 


CELEBRATED  Domestic 


Lock  Stitch  and  Chain  Stitch,  two 
Machines  in  one,  and  the 


Light  Running  New  Home 


_ DrvYirT  17C  At  Pft  General  N.  E.  Agents  jq  Avon  Street 

Q.  C.  BOWLED  OC  tv.,  Opp-  Side  Entrance  Jordan,  Marsh  Co.  V 

TALBOT’S 

BOSTONETTE  RAINCOATS 

“ BOSTON  MADE  ” 

Absolutely  wind  and  water  proof  in  all  the  nobbiest  fabrics 
with  or  without  belt 


$xo  $15 


$22  $25 


TALBOT  COMPANY 
395  to  403  Washington  St.,  opp.  Franklin  St, 

Please  mention  the  REGISTER,  when  patronizing  advertisers 


